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new baby is born, I intend to return to teaching in order to support
my children and myself. I don't know what will happen to Brad
I don't consider it my duty to pay the debts of a man who puts
horses and cards ahead of the welfare of his wife and family. Even
if I were willing to support Brad, and he was willing to let me, I
couldn't earn enough to keep up with his gambling losses.
I still love the man I married six years ago. Brad used to be de-
pendable, thoughtful, considerate. He has turned into an untrust-
worthy stranger. We once lived in harmony and peace. We now
live in a financial nightmare. Our creditors hound me incessantly.
Until our telephone was disconnected for nonpayment, it rang aH
the time. Bill collectors camp on our doorstep, trail me and little
Sally to the market Our creditors know that I still try to pay our
bills. Brad doesn't even try. He just tosses the unopened envelopes
on my desk. Then, as likely as not, he slips off to a race track or
some bookie hangout and loses still more money.
On my wedding day, I thought I understood and knew my hus-
band as well as I knew myself. Brad and I didn't rush into marriage.
We fell in love practically on sight—Brad proposed the week we
met—but he was in the Army at the time and I was a college sopho-
more. We waited until he completed his Army service, and I got
my degree. The long engagement was my idea. I wanted to be very
sure our love would last. Neither Brad nor I came from happy
homes. His parents were divorced years ago, and my parents
are hopelessly incompatible. An angel from heaven couldn't live in
peace with my mother. Her bossiness has made my poor fathers
existence a misery.
I once shared Brad's hopes and ambitions, as he seemed to share
mine. I taught school for three years after our marriage to help us
get established. While both of us were earning, we bought and
furnished a home. Brad built a guest cottage in the back yard to
carry the mortgage payments. His father, a successful wholesale
grocer, located a good job for him with a frozen food company. In
those days, I thought Brad would advance fast. Together, we ac-
cumulated a sizable savings account

